The Comic all Hiftorie of 
Ere thou fhalt lofe for me one drop of blond. 

*4»th. l am a tainted Weather ofthc flockc, 

Meeteft for death, the weakeft kinde offruic 
Drops earlieft tothe ground, and fo let me ; 

Y ou cannot better be imploy 'd,Batfa»ie, 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Sister 2(erriJ[a. 

Duke. Came you from Taduafrom BeHario ? 

2^*wK 0H l b a *1 : m y f BeUario greets your Grace. 
B*f. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there. 
Grat. Not on thy forte : but on thy foule harfo jew. 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene ; but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfe the keenneffe 
vJf thy lharp envie : can ncf prayers pcarce thee ? 
lew. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

a G /f U t° ^ thou ^mn’d, iuexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagorat, 

That fbulcs of Animals infufe thcrnfclves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a W oolfe,who hang’d for humane flaughter, 
f t°f n n the gallo wes did his fell foule fleer, 8 

W d cJvc^r t - h ° l ! Iaye ? in 'ty 1 unhallowed damme; 
Infufd it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

Are woohrifh^loadyjftarv’djand ravenous. 
lew. Till than 


tw vTuuiynn^ioaayjitarv d,and ravenous. 

Kepaire thy witgood youth, or it will fall 
fo cureleflo mine. I Hand for I w. 

A ^nnt’ , J; h f 1S Iette i BelUris doth commend 
A young and learned Doflor to our Court .• 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by, 

‘ °£r s: r he *' c y°“ |e «*»it : 

t . With all my heart: fome three or foure of you 
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the CM er chant of Venice. 

Ccs Vi ve hi® emteous conduft to this place, 

Vleanc time the Court ftiall heare Bella™ s Letter. 

Your Grace Audi anderftand, thatat the receic of your Letter,! 
\rrv ficke but in the inflanc that your meffenger came , in lo- 

yongWorof Rome, his name is 

2^ I acquaimed him with the caufe n ^orcrRc i >e- 
B Jthe lew and Antboni* the Merchant; we turned ore many 
he furnifhed with my opinion ,w hich bettered 

mmts wifh him at my importunity , to fill up your 
SSsKqueftmmyftmd. 1 brfccch youltt his lack of yares be 
^Staent to let him lack a reverend eilimanon, for I never 
r '= cd'y witbia old a head : I leave tar . to yont 
G“rto/a«ept.nce, whofetryril M be.tet pnbhlh hi, com- 
mendation. g nter p 0 rtUf^B«ltbAMr. 

<Duke. You heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Dodor come. ■ 

Give me your hand,come you from old BelUrto 
Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference, 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court r 
Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonie, and old %/e^, both ftand forth. 

•For. Is your name Shyloeky ? 
jew. Shjlocke is my name. 

Por. Of a ftrange nature is the fate you follow, 

Yet in fnch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you asyoudoprecced. 

You ftand within his danger, do you not ? 
oAnt. I,fo hefayes. 

Por Do you confeffc the Bond ? 

An. I do. , r , 

for. Then muft the Jew be meratulL 

Shy. On what compulfion muft I,tellmethat f or ^he 



